


No. 29 STORM CENTRE 


A tangled web of treachery and 
murder enmeshed the tiny cor- 
vette as she fought for survival in 
the hostile, storm swept waters of 
the Pacific. 














No. 30 THE SAVAGE DEEP 


The success of every submarine 
attack hangs by a thin thread— 
the thread of life for those aboard, 
for there is no margin of error in 
the undersea war. 
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IN DECEMBER 1940, THE BRITISH ARMY 
MOVED FORWARD FROM ITS POSITION 
AT MERSA MATRUH AND, TWO DAYS: 
LATER, ENTERED SIDI BARRANI, 
CAPTURING 20,000 ITALIAN PRISONERS 
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OKAY, TONY ? 
LET'S ROLL -- AND 
WY THE SET'S ON! THE 
q TROOP THAT BAGS. 
THE MOST. TANKS: 
GETS THE FIRST 
LEAVE IN CAIRO! 








FOR TWO ARTILLERY CAPTAINS, TONY GIG8S AND 
*COOKY" COOK, (T WAS THE START OF AN 
ADVENTURE WHICH WAS TO PROVE THAT NO 
MAN CAN EXPECT TO CONTROL HIS OWN 
DESTINY IN THE VIOLENT TIMES OF WAR. 








Fight—Or Die! 


[ Chapter 1. The Wager 


Ree ws SS. VS a 
ay ace Con PS 
Poe ees ees 

eee KILLING ENEMY 












TANI 













CRACKED THE 
HATCHES, COOKY, 
Bor! 











AS THE MATILDA TANKS OF THE ARMOURED DIVISION 
SWEPT ROUND IN AN ENCIRCLING MOVEMENT, THE 
GUNS WAITED IN AMBUSH FOR THE ENEMY ARMOUR 
TO SPILL THROUGH THE GAP LEFT IN THE MIODLE~ 















THIS 1s IT! 
LoaD A.P. J 
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THE [TALIAN TANK-DESIGNERS HAD BUILT THER CRU nics 
EGR SPEED. BUT SPEED MEANT LIGHT ARMOUR. THe 25- POUNDER 
RPERCING SHELLS OPENED THEM “Like TIN” CANS. 











in THAT BRST SUCCESSFUL ACTION. | |/T was TONY GIBBS’ ARST GOOD 
JOP CHALKED UP EIGHT LOOK AT THE DESTRUCTION HIS 
Sie THEY COULD KEEP IT uP, [GUNS HAD WROUGHT. 
THE BET WAS IN THE BAG ! 
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AT THE NEXT BATTERED WRECK, HE 
FOUND ONE OF THE CREW STILL’ 
LIVING, MOANING FOR HELI 








we Rat 








HE CALLED UP THE STRETCHER-FITTED TRUCK FROM THE WAGON LINES 
AND AS THE ITALIAN WAS CARRIED AWAY HE GABSLED HIS GRATITUOE. 


OKAY, OKAY! TAKE HIM ® 
THAN YOU. ASOT OE! TRE LM, 
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SOMEHOW, THE SWEET TASTE OF 


TRIUMPH WAS ALREADY TURNING SOUR 


IN TONY'S MOUTH. BUT. IT STILL 
TASTED GOOD TO THE EBULLIENT 
COOKY s+ 
WHAT'S THE 
SCORE, TONY = 
HOW'S “THIS FOR 
A START > SEVEN 
OF "EM KNOCKED 
our. 


|” We GOT EIGHT, cooky. BUT, 


THE WHOLE IDEA_OF WAGERING of 
DEATH AND DESTRUCTION 3EGAN| 
TO CURDLE IN TONY'S STOMACH, 


LOGK==LET’S CALL THE whole 
THING OFF. | CONT THiNk< 
ULE BETTING ON THIS 
SORT OF THING, 


‘CALL IT OFF 


WITH YOU WN 
THE LEAD > 
NO FEAR? You 
CAN'T BACK 
OUT Now} 














THEY WERE TWO ENTIRELY DIFFERENT CHARACTERS ~- BUT EACH WIT 
GREAT LIKING FOR THE OTHER. YET NOW TONY FELT IRRITATED A 
FRIEND'S APPARENT CALLOUSNESS . 




















1 JUST SAID CANCEL THE BET. YOU CAN © 

HAVE THE FIRST CAIRO LEAVE IF IT’LL MAKE 

B YOU HAPPY ~~ BUT 'M_NOT BETTING 
ON HUMAN LIVES. OKAY > 
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COOKY JERKED IN SURPRISE AT = 
THE OTHER'S CURT TONE. - 


Ea 


FOLD Your HORSES, Tony / 
COURSE WE'LL CALL IT OFF IF 
by THAT'S THE WAY YOU FEEL -- GUT 
OON'T SHED TEARS FOR THE 
Ey Ties / You KNOW HOW THEY 
GOT KILLED P TRYING LIKE THE 
DEVIETO KILL US / 
























Te os DE ES EE 
aan ASEM SANE ROES a Tinie eS 
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SOON THE WEATHER CHANGED, STARTING WITH A 
SANDSTORM DURING THE ATTACK ON SID? GARRANI. 





CEASE FIRE 











WISH WINDS LASHED THE SAND INTO BITING SAVAGERY --TO BE FOLLOWED 

TORRENTIAL DOWNPOURS OF RAIN. BATTLE IN THE SUN HAD GEEN HIGH 
ADVENTURE -- GUT UNDER THESE CONDITIONS THE GILT WAS, DRIPPING 
FROM THE GINGERBREAD - 


cor! WHO 
SAID IT NEVER 
RAINED IN THE 
DESERT ! 
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TONY Gi8BS' RENDEZVOUS WAS WITH A 
SQUAURON OF MATILOAS - 


STOP THE JEEP, BUSBY. THE 
PA MATILOAS ARE LEADING THE ATTACK 
B INTO SIDI BARRANI. WE'VE GOT TO 
HAROLE ANY JERRY MARK TWOS 
THAT SLIP OUT AND TRY TO 
‘GET BEHIND THEM. 








&< i PANZERS WERE THERE -- BUT. 
SE TO FACE THE MATILDAS HEAD 
DISASTROUS CONSEQUENCES / 


NEW TARGET 

AT TWO O'CLOCK 

FIRE WHEN 
READY / 








coo! You 
GOTTA AOMIT 
THEY'VE GOT 
GUTS / THEY'RE 
TAKING A 
HECK OF A, 
PASTING / 
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THROUGH THE MIST OF THE RAIN, THE 
REASON FOR-THE ITALIANS FANATICAL 
DEFENCE COULD BE SEEN - 


CALLING REO 
NINER? NOT UNLESS 
THEY SHOW FIGHT. 
¢ WILL PROBABLY 
SURRENOER. 


IT THE CRO: 


WHAT THE HECK AM - 
IG TO DO WITH You? 
YOU FINO YOUR OWN 
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WY THAT's My ORDER? 
{WIRELESS BACK SO THAT 


THEY'LL EXPECT YOU. 





BACK WENT THE MESSAGE TO BRIGADE HQ. AND FROM THEM OUT, 
IE GRIGADE NET. IT WAS UNFORTUNATE THAT ABLE 
PRooP»S SiGNALLER WAS HAVING TROUBLE WITH HIS WIRELESS - 
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IT WAS TO BE TRAGICALLY UNFORTUNATE FOR COLONEL PETROZIE AND THE 
‘SURRENDERING ITALIAN INFANTRY. THE MJ CAME DIMLY OUT OF THE MIST, 
FLYING A WHITE FLAG THAT HUNG DIMLY IN THE RAIN. 








LOAD AND FIRE 
IN YOUR OWN TIME . 
FIRE / 





HE OPENING ROUNDS WERE DEAD ON 
eRe TE TNE TaN Was uit PIRST AND 


MAMA Mia! 
“THE TREACHEROUS, 
ENGLISH // 





Fight—Or Die ! 





EVEN AS THE GUNSMOKE CLEARED, THE RAIN STOPPI 2 
AND THE SUN BROKE THROUGH THE CLOUOS, TONY se 
Gt8as 'STAREO AT THEI TARGET IN FORROR 








THIS TIVE, GIBBS WENT FORWARD WITH DESPAIR IN HIS HEART. ALREADY HE 
COULD SEE THE TROOP HAD BLUNOERED, SLAUGHTERING MEN COMING IN 
UNDER A FLAG OF SURRENDER. -_ 











SORRY P YOU APOLOGISE 
AS IF YOU HAD SPILT WINE 
ON THE CLOTH INSTEAD 
OF L000 OW THE 

SANO Sf 
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1s 





THERE IS NO 

REASON IN WAR~~ 

WE MUST MAKE THE 
BEST OF IT! 








BUT THE PHILOSOPHY OF COLONEL 
PETROZIE COULD NOT WIPE AWAY 
TONY GIB8S* BURDEN OF GUILT. 


T SHOULD HAVE BEEN 
WARNED. | OUGHT TO. 
HAVE SEEN Your 
FLAG? DARN IT 
WHAT A, Fe 
FILTHY’ War 








MEANWHILE, THE RAF, DETAILEO TO 
ASSIST IN THE SIDI BARRANI 
ATTACK HAD SCRAMBLED AS THE 
WEATHER CLEARED. THEY, TOO, 
WERE NOT SURE OF THE GROUND 
SITUATION. 





GOING IN AT , 
LOW LeveL ! 
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BRITISH AND ITALIAN ALIKE THREW 
THEMSELVES TO THE SAND AS THE 
BLENHEIMS DIVED IN, PLUMMETING 
THEIR BOMBLOADS ON FRIEND AND 
FOE INDISCRIMINATELY. 





ANYBODY, 
STOP THEM / 








THE GUNNER CAPTAIN GOT TO HIS 
FEET, TREMBLING WITH ANGER AT 
THE UTTER FUTILITY OF IT ALL. 


THE ITALIANS, 
TOO! HOW MANY 








Pc THIS IS WAR. 
VE HAD MY FILL OF 
iT) SWEAR 1 WON'T: 
PULL ANOTHER TRIGGER -- 
OR'GIVE ANOTHER, 
EXECUTIVE, ORDER TO 
THE GUNS / TLL HAVE 
NO PART OF THE 
‘STUPID SLAUGHTER! 
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Chapter 2. Abandoned Gun 








SIDI BARRANI_WAS TAKEN -- AN ARMY OF ITALIANS CAPTURED. FOR A 
GRIEF MOMENT, IT SEEMED AS IF THE WAR IN THE DESERT WAS AS. 
GOOD AS WON: 


KEEP MOVING, SPORTS... 











THE NEWS OF TONY GIBBS’ AMAZING 
VOW HAD REACHED COOKY. 


BOMB HAPPY OR 
SOMETHING > 
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IF IT WAS ANYONE ELSE, 


Es BRIGADIER LISTENED N COLD SILENCE TO TONY'S REQUEST| 


GIBBS, I'D ‘SAY YOU HAD 
AN ATTACK OF COLD: 
FEET-- BUT | KNOW You 
BETTER. PLL FIX YOU 
UP WITHA BASE JOB 
FOR A WHILE --. 


ar | want A TRANSFER 
Se OSes ow aBour 
— ORONANCE, SIR > 


USE ‘YOU.. 


0M SORRY. 
f THaT's NOT, 
ENOUGH, ‘SiR! 
1 WANT A 
CLEAN BREAK. 








LATER, THE BRIGADIER TALKED 
TO HIS STAFF OFFICER 
RESPONSIBLE FOR ORDNANCE 


GIVE HIM ONE OF THE FIELD, 
OUTFITS, KEITH. IT'S MY GUESS, 
HE WON*T BE LONG IN 
CHANGING HIS MIND. 
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A MOBILE NOUSTRIAL GAS COMPANY! 
SOULE 

















fee GENERATING SETS, RECTIFYING 
sen —{ SETS, COMPRESSOR SETS. ALL 
Fz HIGHLY TECHNICAL, SIR. AND 
Bax \CVUNDERSTANO YOU'RE NOT 
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THE FORMAL TRANSFER HAD STILL THEN THE WAR FLARED UP AGAIN. 
‘TO GO THROUGH, BUT TONY SWAPPED 
HIS GUN _BADGE FOR THE ORONANCE 





1 KNOW, AND: 
Good BADGE, \ PLU TRY’ NOT TO 
THAT, SIR. AN \ DISGRACE IT. 
OLO JUN. 100... } SERGEANT MAJOR. 
DATES BACK 

TO THE 

SEVENTEENTH, 

CENTURY. 





THE ITALIANS HELD, BROKE, HELD AGAIN. ALL THE TIME LOSING LONG 
TORTUOUS COLUMNS OF PRISONERS TO THE COMMONWEALTH TROOPS. 
AFTER SOLLUM, THE ADVANCE FOR BARDIA 


SWING_SOUTH! THEY'VE 
PUT US IN A 60x FOR 
PROTECTION OF THE SOFT 
TRUCKS! MIGHT MEET 
THE GAS MEN, EHP. 
Dn, 


You MEAN TONY 
GIGES’ OUTFIT > 
HAVEN'T HEARD 
MUCH OF HIM 
LATELY, COOKY. 
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| INTHE THREE-SIDED 80x MADE THE ARMOUR. MAINTENANCE ANI 
NeAbauatcrens FLeet Ge RUCK. ANO TRANens He anes hee AO 
FIANKS Ue NSRNET? 








MILES AWAY ACROSS THE DESERT, 
THE TANKS AND INFANTRY OF THE 
BRITISH, AUSTRALIAN. NEW ZEALAND. 
AND INOIAN FORMATIONS WERE 
BATTERING AT BARDIA. 
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BUT FROM TOBRUK. FARTHER TO. 

THE WEST AND STILL IN ITALIAN 

HANDS. CAME A_RAIGING COLUMN 

OF TANKS MANNED 8Y THE ELITE 
B BLACKSHIRT REGIMENT. 


lly, 


PAAR 
SS 





THIS TIME THEY WILL 
NOT TAKE BARDIA AS 
EASILY AS SOLLUM ! we 
SHALL ATTACK THEIR 
COMMUNICATIONS, CUT. 


OFF “THEIR AMMUNITION, 


SUPPLY / KORWARO,/ 





TE WAS A DARING, UNEXPECTED MOVE, TAKING 
| THE ATTACKERS’ WEAKEST POINT 6Y 

| SURPRISE. THE BLACKSHIRTS OPENED UP AT 
|CONG RANGE. ON THE "SOFT" VEHICLES INE 
THe WADI LEAGUER. 


SUFFERING CATS! 


IT'S THE EY TIES! 
GET MOVING, YOU. 
LAYABOUTS / WE'VE 


GOT TO Get OUT 


SERGEA! 
THERE'S A TWENTY: 
FIVE POUNDER TROOP 

DEFENOING THE 

LEAGUER - 
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THE BRUNT FELL ON COOKY'S FOUR GUNS. THEY HIT 
BACK AT THE FTALIAN arto OVER OPEN SIGHTS « 


NUMBER THREE 
WHAT'S HAPPEN 

ROWAY ARON VOU, Ant 
Bae FIRING 











E THAN ONE TRUCK HAD SEEN HIT ALREADY. THE 

S05 AGAINST THE ANMO TRUCE BEING ON THE 

RECEWING END OF A TANK SHELL WERE NOT HIGH. 
7 wt (T HAPPENED, THE RESULT WAS AWESOME 
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Fignt—Or Die! 
MOST OF NO.2 DETACHMENT WERE LOST, THE OTHER 


THREE GUNS KEPT FIRING, HOLOING OFF THE MARAUOERS 
WHILE THEIR AMMO LASTED, GIVING THE SOFT VEHICLES| 
A CHANCE ‘TO PULL OUT. 


NoT yer / THERE'S ONLY’ 
CAN'T ONE WAY OUT AND THE 
CANT ow, | WORKSHOP AND WIRELESS 
WE (GO.DOW A “FRUCKS ARE MORE 
IMPORTANT THAN 


ADAMANT ATTITUDE, HIS FOR PETE'S SAKE. GET, 
VEHICLES WERE THE LAST TO MOVE’ TO HECK OUT OF THIS / 
EXCEPT FOR THE GUNS !VE GOT NO AMMO LEFT, 
ANO'T'M PULLING THE 
GUNS OUT 


RIGHT ~~ 
WERE ON 
OUR WAY / 





BUT COOKY HAD SORRY! Pe NOT LEAVING ANYTHING) 
ANOTHER DEMAND THE TRAILERS ARE ON MY CHARGE, 
YOU.CAN LEAVE THE GUN~-THERE?: 
PLENTY MORE. ORIVE ON / 


GIBBS. YOU'RE A 
GUNNER! YOU CAN'T 
REFUSE TO PULL 

‘A GUN OUT! 


HANG ON A-MINUTE ! 1 WANT, 
ONE_OF YOUR TRUCKS 1 CAN 
ONLY TOW THREE GUNS. I'VE 
LOST ONE OF THE G.T.V'S. LEAVE 
ONE OF YOUR STUPID TRAILERS 
BEHIND AND HOOK THE Gt 


TO COOKY THAT WAS BLASPHEN 
LD NOT LEAVE A GUN 


NOW GET QUT_OF 
MY. WAY ! THE 
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THE DESTRUCTION WITH A 
SOLID PUNCH TO THE yaw. 








AS HE SUNOLED “THE INERT BODY INTO THE ff 
JEEP, THE THREE GUNS DROVE PAST |: 
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THE SITUATION COULO STILL HAVE 
BEEN DESPERATE HAD NOT A 
SQUADRGN OF MATILOAS, HASTIL 
RECALLED BY WIRELESS, ARRIVED, 
TO TAKE CARE OF THE MARAUDING 
ITALIAN 2RMOUR . 








“APPROACHING FROM 
NORTH / PREPARE TO 
WITHDRAW. PROCEED 
INOEPENDENTLY 














WING MORNING, IT WAS A SILENT A 
MAN WHO RETURNED “TO 





YOU COMING BACK 
7 FOR THAT PEA- SHOOTER P 
MIGHT SEND A LETTER 

OF THANKS TO THE 
ARMOURED CORPS FOR 





|E ABANDONED 25- POUNDER 
GUN. CAPTAIN COOK'T COOK FELT 
DISGRAC 


LZ 









2B Fight—Or Die! 
| Chapter 3. Retreat 


Tr CROSS AGAR UNT! 








ALL RIGHT, YOU CLEVER 
HEADS, DON'T COME IT? You 
iow WE 


‘AW, HAVE A 
HEART, CHARLIE BOY! 
WE NEED THE GAS, 

A DESPERATE - 








TT WAS TO GE A FORLORN GESTURE ON BRITAIN'S PART. “THE IMPERIAL 
FORCES WERE FEW IN NUMBER, THE GREEK ARMY ILL-EQUIPPED. THE 
GERMANS WERE DRIVING DOWN FROM UGOSLAVIA, EXPLOITING THEIR { 
ALL-OUT BLITZKRIEG TACTICS. 








Fight—Ur Lie: ae 


BOMBED INCESSANTLY, THE BRIGADE HELD 
(TS GROUND UNTIL, INEVITABLY, THE ORDER i 
CAME TO RETREA’ OH NO! wUST 
a . WHEN PO "GOT 
EVERYTHING SHIP 
SHAPE AGAIN] SHUT 
UP SHOP. YOU ; 
LAYABOUTS / 








THE NARROW MOUNTAIN ROADS MADE THE WITHDRAWAL 
AFFICULT. THE VEHICLES OF THE GRIGADE'S TAIL 
BECAME THE FIRST CASUALTIES... 


PASS THE WORD, UP FRONT 
TO THE CAPTAIN / THERE'S A 
TWENTY-FIVE POUNDER BATTERY 
ON OUR HEELS. THE OFFICER 
WANTS TO TALK TO THE 
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COOKY COOK WAVED A BRIGADE PP THISTLE 
AUTHORITY IN FRONT OF TONY'S oo 
PVE TOP PRIORITY TO ES 
ANOTHER DEFENCE LINE NORTH 
‘OF VOLOS, GET YOUR OUTFIT, 
OUT OF THE WAY / 











DITCH YOUR TRUCKS OVER. FOR ONE EXPLOSIVE MOMENT, TONY, 
THE SIDE! YOU WON'T GET HESITATED ~~BUT COOK HAO THE | 
THEM OUT OF GREECE, ANYWay. | | BRIGADE PRIORITY 
DITCH THEM ~~ OR, BY HEAVENS, 
PLU OPEN FIRE ON THEM / OKAY ~~ "LL. DITCH 
My TRUCKS. ALL 
EXCEPT ONE TO 
TAKE THE MEN 


THAT?S THE 
FIRST TIME 
YOU'VE SHOWED 











TONY H& 


C HE 
PUSHED OVER 


ONE: & Pe 
BoA REM, OER Foal 
CHED THEM GO 


\ 





Fee or Die! 


BEFORE VOLOS, THEY MADE Co! TWH THE MASS OF THE ARMY, 
CAUGHT UP RTHE BOTTLENECK OF THE PORT, 








SUFEERING 
iS} 


ABOUT TRYING A 
TOUR P 


| THEY TURNED ONTO 4. 


SIDE Bp 
LWHICH LED SOUTHWARDS INTO THE 
MOUNT 


Pr Hey! GET THAT TRUCK 
OFF THIS ROAD IT LEADS To 
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IN TONY'S OPINION THERE WAS 
NO POINT IN GOING BACK NOW. 





‘STOP ACTING Like 
ALITTLE TIN GOD 
GET OUT OF THE 
WAY--WE'RE GOING, 
THROUGH / Af 


a 


tics ht LLL 





WAR_WAS STILL A MATTER OF 
SENDELESS SLAUGHTER IN TONY'S! 


SORRY! PM STILL 
‘STRICTLY NON- 
COMBATANT. 
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THE VILLAGE OF KAZONE OVERLOOKED THE 


AEGEAN SEA. THERE WAS NO OTHER ROAD 
LEADING FROM IT, TONY REALISED IN DISMAY. 


Gif A DEAD END! 


NO_WONDER NONE: 











AS TONY AND HIS ORDNANCE MEN TOOK COVER 


THEY SOON SAW THAT NELTHER THEY NOR THE 
VILLAGE WAS THE TARGE 





F THE TROOE 
EN 


TED / 
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GOOD GRIEF LOOKS Lik’ 
WHAT A 
‘SHAMBL! 


OKY HAD BEEN HIT BY SPLINTERS 

BUT WAS MORE SHOCKED THAN 

SERIOUSLY HURT. HE BABBLEO LIKE 
AZY MAN. 


ie wW THE FILTHY, 
BM ec eve 

SMASHED MY. 

TA TROOP My 
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W AAST/ BACK UP 
BEFORE THEY SPOT 
US! BACK “TO THE 
be VILLAGE / ad 


THE VILLAGE OF KAZONE WAS 
STRANGELY SILENT. 
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THERE WAS A SMALL PARTY OF GREEK OFFICERS WAITING fl 
GESIOE THE ROAD LEADING TO THE BIG GUN POSITION. 


— = 
SST an corner Konzis. RPS 
7 WE WERE EXPECTING BF 

Y S201 


WELL, THE 
GERMANS Are \ ARMY. Ha‘ 
‘ON HEELS. 
























Th —7 
i tsa 
ay 








THE GREEK COLONEL 
HESITATED ~~ THEN 
‘SHRUGGED .. 





1T_WOULD_ BE 
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KORIZIS SPOKE RAPIOLY TO THE GREEK SOLDIER, WHO 
MOUNTED THE STEP OF THE TRUCK AND DIRECTED THEM 
NORTHWARDS FOR A QUARTER OF A MILE. 


MF ce re Wis one oe 
Colom Ths VP teats Con the con 
Fama, OSOES SNS BES SENES foie AS 
ee Wace 
AU eneee CY ues. 














ed aa 


tien Me 


BEEN A NATURAL CAVE HAD BEEN 
ANO_CONVERTED INTO_A_ STORAGE 
OR SHELLS AND COROITE CHARGES. 








cer THE TRUCK 
HIDDEN BEHIND THAT 
STACK OF SHELLS. WE'LL 
HAVE TO LEAVE IT AND THINK 
igh OF GETTING AWAY BY SEA 
IF POSSIBLE. BUT FIRST. 
THINGS FIRST ~~WE MUST 
HAVE A DOCTOR FOR 
CAPTAIN COOK. 


5 
Aly 


os 
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QUTSIOE, THE GERMANS HAD ALREADY ARRIVED TO 
TAKE OVER THE KAZONE GUN POSITION . 








\T WAS SOME TIME LATER, WHEN COLONEL KORIZIS JOINED THE 
HIODEN GRITISH, BRINGING THE GREEK MEDICAL OFFICER WITH HIM. 
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COOKY HAD ALREADY TS ALL RIGHT: DOC - 

RECOVERED FROM THE [MM JUST BANDAGE ‘THIS CUT 

SHOCK... ON THE, ARM AND PLE BE, 
t 


FIGHT AGAIN. 
THERE WILL 8E NO MORE 
HAVE 








IS FINISHED / 





TONY ASKED THE QUESTION WHICH | [THERE WAS A SUDDEN ANGRY 
HAD @EEN WORRYING HIM. GROWL FROM COOKY .. 











HE_RISK HE WAS TAKING, THE GREEK COLONEL SUPPLIED THEM 
1D. COOKY, HOWEVER, WAS ‘STILL SAVAGE IN HIS CONOEMNATION OF 
‘SURRENDER TERMS, 





5 HAVE FINISHED , 
>> SOMBAROING IT 


us 





THEY SPENT AN UNEASY NIGHT, TO BE’ WAKENED 
AT DAWN BY THE CRASHING EXPLOSION OF THE 
NEARBY GUN BATTERY. 


THE GUNS / 
WHAT OID | TELL 
You! THEYRE, 
SHELLING VOLOS / 








THE PORT OF VOLOS WAS CROWDED WITH THE BRITISH 
QVACOATION ELEET. THE GUN POSITION AT KAZONE 
HAD SEEN DESIGNED. TO GUARD THe ENTRANCE TO 
HAE PORT. NOW IT WAS GUAROING THE EXITS / 


ER SCALE OUTSIDE THE 
‘AT KAZONE - 


CANT DO. 
ANY THING 
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ONY TRIED TO REASON WITH 
THE ARTILLERY CAPTAIN ... 














Loox! WE'VE_GOT A. WHOLE _) 
(CAVERN FULL OF HIGH EXPLOSIVES! 
BM GONG TO HAVE A CRACK AT 
THOSE GUNS OR BUSTS WHO'S 
WITH t= ON THIS > ARE ‘YOU, 
GieBs > 


LISTEN, CooKkY / 
ITS NOT POSSIBLE. 
To EXPLODE SHELLS 
AS Ip THEY WERE 

CHARGES - 





THE SCHEIVE SOUNDED FEASIGBLE ENOUGH 
TO _SWINS SOME OF THE ORDNANCE MEN 
ON TO HIS SIDE. 





PM, WITH YOU, 
SIR! I'M_NO 
FIGHTING MAN BUT 
PD LIKE A_BASH 
AT THE JERRIES 


COOK / REMEMBER Nes 
OR Se ERR! NY 
THe POS WORT ORE UNTO 
Tee BEE ARON. HES THE 
G8 HE CARNES Ane THE 
ROTATION OVEN SY THE 
BKAREN SEEN THAT 
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BUT COOKY WAS PAST LISTENING TO REASON. HE WAS FIGHTING MAD. 
THE MAGAZINE 


WITH A FUSE KEY TAKEN FROM + HE WORKED ON THE 
FUSES OF THE TWO SHELLS ON THE TROLLY. 


























TWO - ONE POINT 
FIVE ~ ONE / THESE 
SHOULD EXPLODE F 
PRACT ONE MINUTE ! 
COME ON -/. LET'S 






you FOOL / 
YOU'LL BE KILLED 
FOR CERTAIN? 












[cooky ROUNDED FURIOUSLY ON 
THE “NON- COMBATANT 
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THE RAILS RAN RIGHT DOWN TO THE BASE OF THE MASSIVE GUN 
MOUNTINGS. IMMERSED IN THE LOADING AND FIRING OF THE GUNS, THE 
GERMANS DID NOT NOTICE THE TROLLY AS IT SPED TOWARDS THEM 
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YYou_ANO ‘You / 
SCHNELL! TAKE 
THOSE MEN / 





THE TROLLY CRASHED INTO THE BASE OF THE GUN MOUNTING AND THAT] 
WAS ALL ALREADY GERMAN SOLDIERS HAO CLOSED IN UPON CODKY 
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THEY HAL THE TRAGEDY BACK IN THE 
MAGAZINE THE SERGEANT MAJOR WAS 
WORRIEL 








FOOL THING, MAYBE ~-BUT 

IT TOOK COURAGE, PELLEW! 

QUICKLY, WE MUST COVER 

THE TRUCK WELL AND 

KEEP QUIET. THEY CAN 
STILL MISS US 








YOU HAVE A WEAKNESS FOR PUSHING 
AMMUNITION AROUND, ENGLANOERS. IT IS 
CAVERN 2Nb TONY AND |{ GOOD. 1_AM SHORT OF MEN ~~ AND NEED, 
THE RI iF He PARTY ( AMMUNITION, YOU WILL LOAD ‘THE SHELLS 
HID IN FT. THE ¢ HEARD ON TO THE TROLLY ~~ THEN YOU WILL 
THE TROLLS ESING PUSH THEM TO THE GUNS / 
PUSHED Ie THE VOICE 
QF A GEE Me's SPEAKING 
(SH ees 





TO FIRE THE 
4IPS JT WON? 
A ROUND / 
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INSIDE THE CAB OF THE TRUCK, 
TONY'S FINGERNAILS CUT INTO HIS 
PALMS AS HE WATCHED THE: 
GERMAN SMASH HIS HAND ACROSS. 
COOKY’S FACE. 


THAT IS INSOLENCE ! 
YOU_WILL OBEY ME, 
SSCHWEINHUND / 








ISTRL COOKY REFUSED. THE 
GERMAN SNATCHED THE LUGER 
FROM HIS BELT... 


1 HAVE NO TIME TO. 
WASTE ON YOU. GET 
TO WORK ON THOSE 

SHELLS “208 You 










NTH SS YS GS FOOL OS EELS 
UO GERMS. WITH HIMSELF. THE PITY HE HAD FELT FOR ITALIANS Hy, 
Cus SRE BSELMSE EEC Peete ce RE BAN etre 


THE MENACE OF THIS BRUTAL ENEMY 





COMPLETED THE TRANSFORMATION. 


TE | 00 NOTHING j 
wow oo Mice i 
Neve ee “Abte 

FS ive With 

NYSCLR AGAIN 


IN_ONE VIOLENT MOVEMENT, HE HAD. 
FELLED THE GERMAN, GRAGBED Hi 
CARBINE AND FIRE! 

HE SLIPPED SILENTLY QUT OFTHE’ 

CAB TOWARDS THE NEAREST 

GERMAN . -. 


Two MORE SNAP SHOTS CUT DOWN TWO MORE GERMANS. THE FOURTH 
MAN SCURRIED TO THE END OF THE MAGAZINE ... 


4 of 2 
, TONY / WATCH, 
THAT JERRY / 
Tee SEG 

COVERED / 

@ 


Way 
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TROLLY A HEFTY PUSH 


ft, 














AS THE HEAVY TROLLY SHOT TOWARDS f 
DAS IF 











Fight—Or Die! a 

TEWas COMPLETE VICTORY. A SMALL Tony? ey GoLtr! | KNEW 

One SA TeuPoRARY ONE - BUT YETRY YOU'D SBE THE LIGHT AGAIN! 
ANICTORY | THERE WAS AN AIR_OF | N] WE'VE GOT SOME WEAPONS; 

EXHILARATION IN THE MAGAZINE. \\ NOW! LET'S GO_GET THE 
I CREST OF THE JERRIES 

“AND SPIKE THE GUNS, 




































cooky! 
PRE CRAZY ! 


LUGER~~AND WE START 
A WAR! STILL, WHAT 
ELSE CAN WE’ 00 P 
















THERE WAS EAGER COMPETITION FOR THE FEW WEAPONS 
ONLY SERGEANT-MAJOR CHARLIE PELLEW SEEMED RELUCTANT 


HERE, SERGEANT MAlOR/ Y/NOT ME, SIRI PMA NO 
TAKE THIS CARBINE ~: HANO WITH THEM 
pA, Panes: THe Guy 
VGA Ee SSive THINGS 
Maa Dae WANO 
Brake Gas, 
CYLINDERS | 





Fight—Or Die! 


THE PLAN WAS FOR A DIRECT 
ASSAULT ON THE GUN POSITION 
BUT SURPRISE WAS LOST WHEN 
AN ALERT SENTRY SIGHTED THE 
LITTLE GROUP AS THEY 
APPROACHED ..- 


AF Uy 
ae ~ 
SYVELANDERS! 








[THEY Took THE BULL_BY THE 
|HORNS AND CHARGED. BUT THE 
IRON DOOR SLAMMED INTO PLACE 
EVEN AS THEY REACHED THE 
GATE? 

OaRN ir WHAT 


THE HECK DO 
WE DO NOW Py 









We BLAST iT! 
REMEMBER WHAT, 
CHARLIE PELLEW 
SAID ABOUT THE 
GAS CYLINDERS > , 
THEYRE EXPLOSIVE 
WE'RE ARTILLERYMEN, 
AREN'T WE > 
















BACK IN THE MAGAZINE, TONY 
HURLED QUESTIONS AT CHARLIE ... 


ALL | KNOW ABOUT 
THE GAS ARE THE SAFETY. 
RULES. IF THE GAS TOUCHES, 
‘OIL IT CATCHES FIRE, 
DOESN'T IT > 


{T DOES THAT! 

"THE WHOLE CYLINDER 
EXPLODES! KEEP Oil. 
AWAY FROM THE 

CYLINDERS-~SAFETY RULE 

NUMBER ONE, THAT IS J 





PETROL FROM THE TANK. 
REST, WITH ME, OUTSIDE 





QUTSIDE, TWO HOLES WERE DUG IN THE GROUNI 
WHILE “THE MEN COLLECTED TWO LARGE DRAIN 
PIPES FROM THE STACK NEAR THE MAGAZINE 
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THEN TONY PUT SOME POWDERED T.N.T. IN THE PIPES 
AND. POURED PETROL INTC THE HOLES. 


NOW, HERE'S THE DRILL! WE SOAK THE NECi< OF 
THE CYLINDERS IN OIL, OPEN THE VALVES AND LET 
THE GAS ESCAPE, THAT CATCHES FIRE ANO. IF 
WERE LUCKY, BY THE TIME THE CYLINDER GETS 

THERE, IT'S REACHEO EXPLOSION POINT / 














Voerit! 
YOURE GOING 
TO USE THEM. 
AS MORTARS J, 





IT WAS CRUDE GUNNERY,|_/ RIGHT! OPEN THE VALVES! cooky, 
BUT IT MIGHT WORK / GET READY TO LIGHT THE PETROL IN 
THE HOLES. THAT WILL HAVE SEEPED 


WE'LL GET RESULTS 
ONE WAY OR THE OTHER! 
TLL KILL THEM .. 

oR us / 




















[THE SFT. CYLINDERS WEIGHED 200 LES. AND WERE FILLED WITH GAS 
AT_1,980 LES. PER SQUARE INCH. THEY WERE DYNAMITE / THEY SMASHED 
OQuT"OF THE SKY DOWN ON TO THE GUN BATTERY... 








Ss 


07 2? 


Fignt—Or Die! 





THE NEXT CYLINDERS WERE 
a i 


AMO THE 
SRONANCE, 
SIR! 
Se 


|CHARLIE PELLEW COULD DEAL. 
[WITH THEM, USING AN IRON BAR. 





Fight—Or Bie! 








THE GUNS. 


THAT PUTS PAID TO THEM ! 

NOW WE'LL SET FIRE TO THE 

TRUCK IN THE MAGAZINE AND. 
‘SEE WHAT HAPPENS. 


DO WE HAVE TO 
WAIT ANO SEE, SIR 
MAYBE WE COULD 

FINO A BOAT... 


THEIR FINAL ACT _WAS TO RAM. GAS. 
CYLINDERS INTO THE BREECHES OF 


} FE 

E Fae THE TRUCK WAS. BEING 
SET ALIGHT, THE OTHERS: 

SOUGHT OUT A BOAT IN A 

NEARBY VILLAGE. 


7 
WHEN THE CYLINDERS GO 
UP, THEY SHOULD TOUCH 
OFF A CHAIN REACTION 
AMONG, ALL THE 

AMMO IN HERE 





1 DON'T KNOW 
ABOUT THAT, SIR 
UT IT OUGHT TO MAKE 
A BLOOMING BIG BANG. 
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| a 7 

| CooKy, TONY GIBBS AND THE MOBILE INDUSTRIAL GAS COMPANY WERE 
| MOVING.ACROSS THE BAY TO THE PORT OF VOLOS WHEN THE WHOLE 
HILLSIDE ERUPTED IN A DEVASTATING EXPLOSION. 


77 RESPECT, SIR, | THINK 


[fea] 'T SHOULD BE INCLUDED 


IN THE GAS COMPANY'S 
HONOURS / 


pe 


MAGNIFICENT / 

THAT'S PUT PAID 

TO KAZONE FOR’ 
A LONG TIME / 


SOMETHING LIKE 

TIGHT BRIGADES Et, 

Lice 5 eH 
CHARLIE > Vo 
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THE MAIN EVACUATION WAS WELL UNDER WAY 
BY THE TIME THEY REACHED THE HARBOUR, 
89TH TONY'S AND COOKY?S THOUGHTS 
WERE ALREAOY WITH THE FUTURE ... 












TONY. FOR A 
NON- COMBATANT. 
THAT LITTLE ACTION 
wasnt Bad. “rou 
GOING BACK “To “THE 
SRONANCE > 
















NO, COOKY. PVE A 
GREAT RESPECT FOR 
THAT CORPS ~- BUT 
IS BACK TO THE 
ARTILLERY FOR ME ~~ 
‘AND_A BASH AT THE 

VERRIES WITH REAL 
GUNS / 























FOR CAPTAIN TONY GIBBS HAD FINALLY 
REALISED THAT A TIME OF WAR WAS NO TIME 
FOR THE LUXURY OF A TOUCHY, CONSCIENCE. 
ASOLDIER HAD TO FIGHT — OR DIE / 













ted ghd by Mens, Pe Bede i 
Piet ae Dat 
Kise nines Gea gaeat  Rae 
Ste ar 'eagaioy i am Bart sna, 
tat welt Seater de bate ee 
sae ae beng ar foro hon igen 
Tierney or Bian matter wintsvcret = cane 





ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION...DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 189—THE SILENT WITNESS No. 190—JUNGLE AFLAME 


“WAR 
reruns 
Usrany i 


Slow and defenceless, the Dakotas of 
Transport Command dared the deadly 
Zeroes in the jungle of the Burma skies. 


He was accused of an act of sinister 
betrayal and only one man could prove 
his innocence—a brutish enemy. 


ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 
No. 188 THEY ALSO SERVE 

Next month’s FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 

6th May, are :— 


No. 192—THE UNGUARDED HOUR No. 194—SKY TROOP 
No. 193—CLIPPED WINGS No. 195—LIVE BAIT 





smamporen BW @ Ditterent stamps 
PLY: 42 stamp size portraits of the 


Kings ¢ Queens of Englaw 


Just look at this exciting offer! You get giant 5 
collection of 116 all different genuine stamps. 
Here are some highlights: TOGO—set of 2 Yuri 
Gagarin Spaceman; CHAD—4 exotic animal 
triangles; POLYNESIA—2 South Sea beauty 
queens; ALBANIA—set of 4 old imperforate 
‘Double Eagles”. MONACO—giant Lourdes 
diamond shape. (So far every stamp is in bril- 
nt mint condition). Also: MALDIVES—U.N. 
Anniv; new African country of RWANDI— 
Independence stamp with map (also mint). 
JAPAN —New Year Celebration Commemor- 
ative. This splendid collection includes triangles, 
diamonds, imperfs. hard-to-get countries and 
many fascinating and unusual stamps and sets 
from all over the world. Grand total 116 all differ- 
ent genuine stamps. 
FREE IF YOU ORDER 
NOW. 42 STAMP SIZE 





THE CONQUEROR 

‘This fabulous show- 
piece cannot be 
obtained elsewhere 

at any price! 

EVERYTHING FOR 1/- TO INT- 
RODUCE FAMOUS BARGAIN 


APPROVALS (The world's finest approvals. The best way to build a 
collection at a low cost—and e mp coliecting!) Please tell 
Your parents you are answering this advertisement. 


SEND 1'- TODAY ASK FOR LOT P20 


BROADWAY APPROVALS, °°, ENMARK Hitt. 


ose 1/-, Rush me the 116 different stamps plus the 42 Port 
jection of bargain approvals for free examinatio 


(Please print caretutly) 1 





